


Fly

by AymNaruGeta



Category: Dragon Ball Z
Genre: Adventure, Parody
Language: English
Characters: OC, Piccolo, Vegeta
Status: Completed
Published: 2016-04-11 22:10:50
Updated: 2016-04-11 22:10:50
Packaged: 2016-04-27 19:40:48
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 528
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Two of the greatest fighters and loner including a teenage Seraenian girl sings Fly! Piccolo, Vegeta, and Oturan realize that they have the same struggle in their royal blood, but what makes them think about flying?





	Fly

**Disclaimer: I do not own the credit of the creator of Dragon Ball Z and the original lyrics of Fly. -AymNaruGeta**

Dragon Ball Z Parody: Fly

Covered by Oturan and Vegeta featuring Piccolo

_(Wind roars against the wind.)_

_(The fifteen years old Oturan stands in a Titanic poses as Vegeta stands behind Oturan on top of the pole.)_

_(Oturan opened her eyes.)_

_Oturan: I came to win, to fight,_

_To conquer, to thrive_

_I came to win, to survive,_

_To prosper, to rise_

_(Vegeta stands on the right side of Oturan as everyone else hovers in the air.)_

_Oturan/Vegeta: To fly,_

_To fly..._

_Piccolo: (Oh, yo, yo)_

_(Piccolo appeared flying on the left side of Oturan.)_

_(rapping): I wish today it will rain all day_

_Maybe that will kinda make the pain go away_

_Trying to forgive you for abandoning me_

_Praying but I think I'm still an angel aways_

_Angel away,_

_Yeah, strange in a way_

_Maybe that is why_

_I chase strangers away_

_They got their guns out_

_Aiming at me_

_But I become near when they_

_Aiming at me_

_Me, me,_

_Me against them_

_Me against enemies,_

_Me against friends_

_Somehow they both seem to become one_

_A sea full of sharks_

_And they all smell blood_

_They start coming_

_And I start rising_

_Must be surprising,_

_I'm just surmising_

_I win, thrive, soar,_

_Higher, higher, higher_

_(More fire)_

_(Oturan was strolling in the lookout.)_

_Oturan: I came to win, to fight,_

_To conquer, to thrive_

_I came to win, to survive,_

_To prosper, to rise_

_(Oturan, Vegeta, and Piccolo starts hovering.)_

_Oturan/Vegeta: To fly,_

_To fly.._

_(Vegeta and Piccolo switch sides.)_

_Piccolo: (Oh, yo, yo)_

_(rapping): Everybody wanna try to box me in_

_Suffocating every time it locks me in_

_Paint they own pictures, then they crop me in_

_But I will remain where the top begins_

_'Cause I am not a word,_

_I am not a line_

_I am not a girl that can ever be defined_

_I am not fly,_

_I am levitation_

_I represent an entire generation_

_I hear the criticism loud and clear_

_That is how I know that the time is near_

_See we become alive in a time of fear_

_And I ain't got no...time to spare_

_Cry my eyes out_

_For days upon days_

_Such a heavy burden_

_Placed upon me_

_But when you go hard your nay's become yea's_

_(Yankee Stadium with Jay's and Kanye's)_

_Oturan: I came to win, to fight,_

_To conquer, to thrive_

_I came to win, to survive,_

_To prosper, to rise_

_Oturan/Vegeta: To fly,_

_To fly..._

_Piccolo: (Come on, Vegeta, sing for us!)_

_Vegeta: Get ready for it,_

_Get ready for it,_

_Get ready for it_

_I came to win_

_Get ready for it,_

_Get ready for it,_

_Get ready for it_

_(What's wrong with me?)_

_(Oturan, Vegeta, and Piccolo stand on top of the each streetlight.)_

_Piccolo: (I came to win…)_

_Oturan: I came to win, to fight,_

_To conquer, to thrive_

_I came to win, to survive,_

_To prosper, to rise_

_Oturan/Vegeta: To fly,_

_To fly_


End file.
